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Fun Week by Week. 


By tHe Party ON THE Spor, 


Wednesday.—Went all the way to Stirling to see the Gladstone 
bust. Had an idea that the Gladstone ‘“‘ bust”’ took place some 
time ago—but you never know. Like Stirling very much ; it has a 
fine castle, with a cemetery conveniently handy ; also a ‘‘ breeches ” 
Bible. Ran over to Wilhelmshoe to take H.R.H. to see nephew 
Wilhelm, and read the “ Pretoria letters.’”” Seems to me rather a 
fuss about the well-known opinions of a set of nobodies, 

Ridiculus Mus. 
Oh, Roberts and Chamberlain made a “ bag”’ 
Of compromising letters, 
By chaps who wanted to place a drag 
On what some call ‘‘ their betters’”’; 
But ain’t it a trifle infra dig, 
And not to say mysterious, 
That he and him and thing-a-my-jig - 
Have what they say ‘ took serious ” ? 

Thursday.—Went and had a good long day strolling about Salis- 
bury Plain (which you can do quite easily without ‘‘ knocking agin 
Stonehenge ’’) and inspecting the military alterations and addi- 
tions. In the course of my perigrinations came across a field day 
of the troops in that neighbourhood. Rather better than Aldershot, 
and the Commander-in-Chief much better pleased, Came home 
and dined at the club—alone. 

Friday.—Went and saw the new “ Royal Reservists Corps ’’ have 
a brigade field day in the Park. Splendid set of fellows, with lots of 
stuff in them yet,I shouldsay. [And so say all of us!—Eb.] 

THE R.R.’S. 
It’s ‘ Company, march!” and “ Right about, turn!” 
And over the Hyde Park Green ; 
It’s ‘‘ shoulder to shoulder,” and little to learn, 
And we’re ‘‘ Soldiers of the Queen ” ; 
It’s ‘‘ Stand at ease!” and “ Right about face!” 
And what if your hair is grey ? 
No hint of fear or weakness you'll trace 
In the Royal Reserves—Hooray ! 
Took the Duchess of York and other folks over to the Randolph 
Colliery, Evenwood. It being a surprise visit, couldn’t arrange 
for the party to go into the workings. Everybody “so sorry,” but 
Some looked relieved. Felt so, myself. 

Saturday.—Came back on the new Royal yacht, the Victoria and 
Albert, from its fourth trial—had a fine spin, and should like to be 
Captain or purser or something of it—even a “‘foremast hand,” 
only I get so giddy when I climb heights, and to think of being and 
‘laying out” there makes me feel more like ‘laying out ” below. 
Ran along to Henley afterwards to see how they were getting on 
With their “week.” Awfully wet day, and the outdoor part com- 
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pletely spoiled, but wished them “ better luck next time.’”’ Came 
home, changed, dined, and did the Queen’s Hall Proms. in the even- 
ing. By-the-way, have you heard about the Chinese primula? It’s 
nearly as deadly as the gamesome Boxer, it appears—gives the culler 
eczema and things like that ! 

FROM THE DEADLY FLOWERY LANDs 


Beware the yellow terror, 
Nor talk about it airily, 
To deal with it (‘‘ no error ” !) 
You have to toddle warily. 
And now another danger, 
Related to and simula, 
Awaits the friend or stranger 
Who culls the Chinese primula! 
Monday.—Went down to York to havea look round before the 
meeting. Ran up to Tyne, where they are rather excited by the 
War Office refusal to allow them to raise a Kilted Volunteer Regi- 
ment, Good old War Office ! 
A NO-ING SET. 


We’d got the kilts and we'd got the men 
All ready to fight the foe, 
We asked permission to “‘ form ”’ and then 
The War Office answered ‘‘ No.” 
The good old War Office, 
Proud old War Office, 
War Office answered ** No.” 


We weighed right in, and we planked our cash, 
Three hundred and more a-row, 
And then we found that we’d been too rash, 
The War Office answered ‘“ No,” 
The dull old War Office, 
Blind old War Office, 
War Office answered *“* No! ”’ 
Tuesday.—Went down to York again and saw the racing start— 
put a bit on Jiffy II. for to-morrow, @pd then ran over to the 
Dublin Horse Show for an hour or two. Came back round by 
Sheffield, where I heard they were very excited about something— 
“a disquieting discovery ” they called it, 
COAL-ED NEGLECT. 
In Sheffield they’ve had such a start 
(The ae who deal in coal), 
I pity them all from my heart, 
And equally from my soul, — 
It certainly must have been nice 
To wake with a start and find | 
Arrangements to “ put up the price” 
Are more than a month behind | 


Only fancy! THE SPOTTER,... 
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Noticz.—The Editor will not be answerable for any contributions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent im. No contributions can be returned 
unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 
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Wicket Keeper (who has caught batsman).—“‘ How’s that ?” 


9 


Diminutive Umpire.—* Ou——. 


Burly Batsman (who is the champion pugilist of the locality).—'' WHAT!” 
Diminutive Umpire.—‘*‘ Oh—er—n—not out!” 








Labby’s Letters. 


In one of his letters to Montague White, Mr. Labouchere refers 
to “Joe climbing down.” It strikes us that now the tables are 
turned, At the next election it will be Labby rather than 
Mr, Chamberlain who will find himself ‘* up a tree.” Again to mix 
our metaphors, Northampton shoemakers will show that the boot 
is on the other leg! 


Inconsistent ! 


Tue Abergele and Pensarn Urban Council recently decided to get 
rid of the crowd of organ-grinders who infest the place. We ris 
always been assured that Wales was a musical nation. But a . 
consistent with so strong an objection to the music of Handle: 
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The Silly Season. 
SUGGESTED SUBJEOTS FOR DISCUSSION, 


Ovaut husbands to take their wives up a cup of tea in bed in the 
morning ? 

Are aldermen under-fed ? 

Was the sea-serpent driven into the sea by St Patrick ? 

Are tadpoles increasing ? 

Is tea-drinking bad for corns ? 

Does sleeping with the mouth open improve the complexion ? 

Ought pig-styes to be built on the flat system ? 

Is it wrong for engaged couples to kiss by moonlight ? 

Why are not our soldiers manicured ? 

Is gardening appreciated by snails ? 

Is it harmful for babies to have teething powders administered to 
them when cockroaches are about ? 


ll ———OO es -——- — = satan iiaepeenmmnenmemencemasas 


Duntop Tyres are facile princeps amongst cyclists, er 
two years’ test. It seems as though the acme of perfection hat 
been attained with the Multiflex patterns. There are no bela 
the market for comfort and ease in riding. They are unsurpasse® : 
Complete and endless satisfaction results from riding 4 machin 
tyred with Dunlop’s. A tyresome mood potential. 























Tae ninth anniversary of the opening of the Tivoli Variety 
Theatre will be celebrated on the 4th inst. Various alterations 
have been made in the building. 


LivING art reproductions by Mons. Jean Marcel’s celebrated com 
pany form one of the turns at the Alhambra. Some years 9? 

iving Pictures were all the rage, and were deemed wond 
exemplifications of human endurance. The _ bas-relief grouph 
marble statuary, and tableaux are, without doubt, new feature 4 
this branch of art. The familiar picture, ‘‘ The Angelus,” by Mi ' | 
is convincingly represented, as also ‘“‘The Mariner’s Return, y 
Jazet. But the principal mead of praise cannot be withheld from vl 
statuary reproductions—they are splendid. Notably that entit . 
‘Ein Avant.” The Spartan woman receiving the body of her 9 
forms an impressive group.: Art counterfeiting Nature has 
the theme of frequent dissertations. Now we have a performa 
of Nature imitating Art in all her vagaries; a complete volte JM. 
Fancy an appearance of the Venus de Milo—armless. But thé 
not as yet in the programme. 
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“ Nagged to Death.” 


[‘* *Nagged to death’ was the verdict 
of a Wisconsin jury in respect of a man 
who had been driven to drown himself 
by thé merciless lasbing of his spouse’s 
tongue.”*] ye 

APPARENTLY, this ‘‘ nagging ”’ wife 

Was very seldom out of breath ; 

Poor chap! it was the “ jaws’”’ of life 

Sent him into the “‘ jaws of death !”’ 


{ 








‘A “Steeple Gill.” 
[A young lady recently successfully 


climbed to the top of the lofty spire of 
Great Marlow Parish Church. ] 


By dint of nimble foot and hand, 
She did a-spire to be 

The highest lady in the land, 
And was, all will agree. 





Well Done! 


[A Miss Presty, of Cretingham, des- | 
cended a well 48ft. deep to endeavour to | 
save a man who had been overcome by _ | 
poisonous gasses. Some men who were 
present were afraid to go down.] 

Well! ‘well! I cannot help but say 

Things have come to a Pretty pass, 

When what men were afraid to do 

Was undertaken by a lass! 








The Football Season has 
Commenced. 


For cricket ball no more we'll shout, 
No runs the bat will yield, 
‘They’ve had their “ innings,’ and are 
“out,” 
lor football takes the field. 


The stumps must ‘stump up,” so to say, 
Pads at arm’s-length are kept, 

The gloves and bails are “‘ put away,” 
lor football in has stepped. 








Someone Called Clark. 


THERE’s not the slightest doubt this 
Clark 
Is renegade and clown ; 
They haven’t ** egged’”’ him on to stand, 
They’ve egged him to ‘‘stand down”’! 


The crowd, when he appeared at Wick, 
Him did severely handle | SSN 
By pelting him. Perhaps he thought VY 











Wick was not ‘‘ worth the candle’’! | —— i dec 


At Halkirk ochre and bad eggs 

‘ He found to be his share, 

And had to fly, and sadly think 
Of the yoke he’d to bear ! 


. He’s broken his oath to his Queen, 
And, wherever he goes, 
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GETTING THE BEST OF "THE TIMES.” 





All Britons will “hound down” the cur Young Daily Mail.—* I'll take this job in hand for you.” sg 





Who sought to aid our foes! 


Miss Times (an ancient spinster ).—‘‘ You forward young man! How persistent you are 





a — — 





War and Washing. 


Lonpon laundresses have put up the price of washing. In other 
words, the stiffness which they too often leave out of our collars 
they have put into their charges. The excuse for this, which is 
more ingenious than ingenuous, is that the move is rendered 
necessary owing to the war. War, it seems, covers a multitude of 
extortions. The present instance rather reminds us of the story 
of the old country dame, who, when she was told that the price of 
candles had increased ow’ © to the fighting, exclaimed, * Lor’! do 
they fight by candle-light ‘ 


THe New Parace Streamers Limitep. — The well-known 
steamer- La Marguerite will conclude her sailings to Margate, 
Boulogne, and Ostend this season on Wednesday, 5th inst., when 
she will sail to Southend, Margate, and Boulogne and back, allow- 
ing about three hours ashore at Boulogne. Holiday trippers will 
do well to take advantage of the remaining few days left in which 
to enjoy the healthy, breezy trips across Channel that a run on La 
Marguerite gives. The Margate sailings by the Palace steamer 
Royal Sovereign will be extended until about the 17th inst. 
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SEPTEMBER 4, 190 
Yes, sweet, they are running, | 
So much I can see, 
They are strong, they are cunning, 
And wroth as can 
And I see my old Dutch is a calling to me! 
But we’ve done with all rank, you know, 
That’s so! 
And we’re off with the bank to-night, 
You're right ! 
I can certainly swear 
We shall make a nice pair; 
And, as partners, we’re certain to score, to 
score | 
Aye, as partners, we’re certain to score | 
If we get out of reach, 
They may beg and beseech, 
But we will not come back any more, any more! 
No! We will not come back any more! 


In spite of these notes and 
« Kind words ” from my friends, 
They send their red-coats, and 
In trouble it ends. 
And when mighty Britain 
A whole army sends— 
Shall I wait to be smitten ? 
H’m! well—it depends ! 
Empress.— You’re right! Yes, you've hit it! 
They swiftly advance, | 
So we’d both better skip it, 
i (| AN While we have the chance, 
Ng: ay For Japan, I’m told’s coming to teach me to 
oh Vi \4) dance ! 
| W HAVA AVS Paul.— So we’re off with the gold, I vow! 
j | VW eg Empress.— Right now! 
Paul.— For we’re not over bold, I wot! 
Emprese.— We're not! 
Paul.— But the chase has begun, 
And they’ll find we can run, 
And that they have a nice job in store, in store, 
BIOLOGY. Both.— Yes, pong find they’ve a nice job in store! 
“GQ ihe ey ee ee yy Empress.- - If we both get good starts, 
‘“  esemseppeD re ep tig - ailadliiaaabiienee Bless their innocent hearts ! 
aie Bor They will never see ws any more, any more! 
Both.— No! They’ll never see us any more! 
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“’'Cos since you kissed me last night you've growed two rows!” 


en. Tas 


= Seperate Empress.— Then hurry! Oh hurry! 
“The Elopement; or, Honour among— autnekee 
Datnabatan ¥ I’m all in a flurry, 
otentates. While longer we stay— 
A DUET. Japan, I’m told’s, hasting 
Oom Paul.— Come along, little birdie, sed tee peat ot 5 
And share in my haul! So hurry away! 2 
I’m stalwart and sturdy And Bobs aeawin nearer 
And handsome and tall! His face I can fe : 
Let your pace be a fleet one, And escape’s growing dearer 
Don’t linger at all, Each moment to me— 
] — Sy ene an And, besides, Mrs. Kruger is wild as can be! 
Empress of China,—Dear Paul, I am waiting, 6 pmga ian ire You bat "a are” 
ar = along, do! Empress.— For I am not a noodle, you know— 
The birds are all mating— Paul.— What ho! 
ap \ ulbures mate, too— ae Empress.— For I know what's o’clock : 
| So, come along, Paul, I am waiting for you! And I don’t like a shock 
ne For we're on the cash, my star! And ‘Japan has once cheat ma before, before! 
mpress.— e are ! ’ som ing | 
a —_ And we'll _ t eo : dash, my pet! a “= they abate eee us lye 
Umpress.— ou bet 
~~ . They won’t catch us, I vow 
Paul, We're connected by crime, . For we Shall not return any more, any more! 


And we'll have a good time— 
For we've, both of us, money galore, galore! Both.— No, we shall not return any more! 


Both.— We have each of us money galore! 
Empress.— If we get clean away— 


Why, away we will stay ! Tue Law Times states that another volume of the Digest, Pay- 
ne ae ser i gene come back any more, any more! Pur, is published. Quite so, Papur has always been seat for t 
‘ , we will not come back any more! publication. Parchment never. The paragraph’s superfluous. 
Empress.— Come hurry, come hurry ! 
Don’t stop to discuss 


Our reasons for worry— How oft the si i i tains 
. ns fi ’ ght of ink to stain good paper makes more Sta" 
A. Gon Ve ant a fuss. come ! ; And the paper-stainers ved, sth gs cei at the Pari 
” an om resistance, Exhibition, too! The highest award, like Newton’s apple, 
Tag re TUBE e on thus— fallen into the lap of Vickers! What a way he will be in now ! He 
or see, In the distance, always was in a large way, so he tells us. He’ll simply reek wit 
They’re making for us! ink, Poor George! 
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THE ELOPEMENT. 


MY OLD DUTCH WILL BE FRANTIC.” 
(For Cartoon Verses, eee page 76.) 


KRUGER.—"* LUCKY WE’VE BROUGHT ENOUGH CASH, 
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The “Fun” Club. 
TWELFTH MEETING. 


Ant and Letters have ever been strongly represented at the Club, 
but on this particular evening Art was thrust quite into the back- 
ground, and Art makes a good back-ground for “ showing up’’ things 
and people. Letters, on the other hand, were very much to the fore. 
Letters in general, and particularly the South African Letters of 
Labby, Clark, and Company, were eagerly read and re-read till Fun 
said that it was quite a read-letter day with him ; but it was only 
his fun, and was, therefore, allowed to pass without bloodshed. 
Some indignant Imperialists vigorously suggested Tower Hill, a 
headsman, and “a cheap and chippy chopper on a big black 
block,” as an appropriate remedy for such  treasonable 
correspondence. Others said that to make a martyr of 
a molehill was like piling Pelion on One Tree Hill, and 
top-heavy at that. One man ventured to say that all the writers 
should be forced to join the Authors’ Club on pain of death; but 
Mr. Andrew Lang said that he deprecated vindictive cruelty, and 
suggested boiling oil as a more humane substitute. Mr. Lang 
added that a plan so fiendish would fail, as all would prefer death. 
Mr. W.S. Gilbert, who endeavours, to the best of his ability, to 
make the punishment fit the crime, proposed sending the writers 
to the front,” and keeping them there as long as they lasted. 
Mr. Burdett-Coutts said that they might well have been used on 
his Hospital Committee, all apparently being impartial persons 
with a taste for exaggeration. In fact, opinions varied as to the 
punishment, though everyone thought trat they thoroughly de- 
erved it, whatever it might be. Everyone had a word to say on 
the subject, and everyone said it. It was a profane word and quite 
unfit for publication, but it eased everybody’s mind. Some people 
didn’t find a word sufticient to express their indignation, and “ had 
words’ about it; and even when harmony was fully restored, the 
discussion still flickered in various parts of the rocm. 

** Poor old Clark seems to have had a rough time of it down at 
Wick,’ Lord Rosebery was heard saying. 

* Yes,’ said Mr. Chamberlain, * I’m told that a Scotch egg when 
itis bad is very bad indeed— for the political digestion.” 

“Free Speech,” said Campbell-BKannerman, “is the brightest 
jewel in the British Constitution. I don't think Clark had fair 
play.” 

“Oh! [don’t know,” said Mr. Balfour; “ speech can be too free ! 
It may be more than flesh and blood can stand!” 

‘ Dy-the-bye,”” said Mr. Goschen, ‘“ Clark’s gone yachting— 
hasn't he? I must see to our coast defences at once’! ’ 

* Yes,’ said Mr. Alfred Austin, “Clark’s gone on a cruise in 
search of a Little England. I did a song onit. I call it:— 


‘ALL AT SEA 
(the doctor himself is supposed to be singing it). 


“ «A wot sheet and a flowing sea, and a wind that follows fast.’ 
To the kind of a sort of a life for me, a life before the mast. 
For the war won't stop and the eggs they drop on me are eggs with 
a past, . 
Distinctly eggs with a past. 
‘I've had enough of the Mafticking rough, of Chamberlain, Rhodes 
and Co. ! iy 
In a double-quick I am off from Wick, and a yachting I will go— 
Heave-ho! A yachting I will go! i 
“<Q for a soft and gentle wind! I heard a fair one cry ’— 
But a swelling breeze is the sort of a kind of a wind I want to try 
For my peaceful plot was a bit too hot, for a man who’s rather shy— 
And I’m very mild and shy! 


te I've heard too much of Anti-Dutch, of Salisbury, Bobs, and Co. ! 
And I'm fairly sick of the sight of Wick, so a yachting I will go— 
Heave ho! A yachting I will go!” 


“H'm, not so bad,” said Lord Salisbury, ‘‘ you’ll do me credit 
yet. But don't get too patriotic, there’s a dear fellow. By-the- 

ye, Bannerman, what did you think of Labouchere’s letter ? ” 

‘I considered it grossly impertinent. He referred to me with a 
familiarity quite unwarranted in a person of his position referring 
fo @ person in my position!” And the offended gentleman drew 
himself up to his full height till all his waistcoat buttons flew off. 

** Freedom of Speech," said Mr. Balfour, maliciously, ‘‘is the 
brighest jewel in the British Constitution.” 

* By-the-bye,” murmured Lord Rosebery, “what is your 
position ? ’. But with a glance of scorn at his lat« leader. the 
worthy bar net retired to have his wardrobe r. paired at a 


miy ; a? 
PaaS vGlil Ss 


“T put Labby’s little‘affair into verse,” said Lewis Morris, «J 
rather think you will dike it :— 


“ Said Labby the Truthful to Montague White— 
‘Jo’s barks will not hurt you, and Jo cannot bite!’ 
Said Montague White to that Truth-telling youth, 

‘ How I hope and I trust you are telling the Truth!’ 


‘‘ Wrote Labby the cautious: ‘ Just tell Uncle Paul 
If he plays his cards well he will give Jo a fall!’ 
But the letter miscarried—alas! Lack-a-day! 

Jo read it—and now there’s the D-—ickens to pay! 


“Very nice, I’m sure,” said Lord Salisbury ; ‘sorry I couldn't 
put that Laureateship your way, but, Austin—beautiful weather |! 
for the time of year, isn’t it?” 

‘What amuses me,” said Sir Alfred Milner, “is the curiously 
frank way in which Kruger’s Dutch friends wrote about him, 
Merriman’s letters are particularly candid. ’ 

‘“‘ Yes,” said Lord Lansdowne, “ such friends as they are, too!” 

“ Well, I don’t know,” said Mr. Kipling. ‘I did a verse or two 
on that. I call it :— 


‘‘¢Brrps OF A FEATHER. 


‘Said Merriman and Villiers to the President : ‘ What ho! 

We think you’re quite the very biggest blackguard that we know; 
Your rule is quite oppressive both to Britisher and Dutch, 

But still, dear Paul, we’re bound to say, we love you very much! 


“¢ You’re a bigoted, opinionated, antiquated fool— 

You’re as silly as a rabbit and as stubborn as a mule ; 

We’re sorry for the people whom you strangle with your clutch, 
And yet, in spite of all of this, we love you very much! 


“¢ You are not an Appollo, and you’re very far from wise ; 
You love to poke your dirty fist in everybody’s pies ; 

You're ruining your country with your Hollanders and such 
But, strange as it seems to you, we love you very much! 


‘‘* Birds of a feather generally love each other best, 

And, therefore, they are privileged to foul each other’s nest. 
You’re a nasty kind of vulture, but you’re very, very Dutch, 
And that’s perhaps the reason why we love you very much!’” 


“ Yes, 1 suppose you’re right!’ said Mr. Brodrick to the 
Laureate of Greater Britain. ‘‘ Blood is thicker than water ! Still, 
it’s a funny taste. Such bad blood, too.” 





























IN GLASGOW. 


The Laird.— Well, Bailie, away from home and just as shabby 
as ever! ”’ 
The Bail ?—** 


where naebd ly kens me = 


STREET 
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Vhat’s the guid o me dressin’ ony better here 
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‘« Ah, Brodrick,” said Mr. Chamberlain, “I’ve a bone to pick 
with you. That was a particularly silly speech you made at Hale 
the other evening. I may say a most offensive speech.” 

‘In what way ?”’ cried the astonished Under Secretary, 

“In this way, sir,” shouted the Great Minister. ‘ You compared 
Party Politics to cricket, and said that you had had enough batting 
and would like to bowl a bit!” 

«« What of that ?’’ said Mr. Brodrick, more astonished than ever. 

“This of that,” said Mr. Chamberlain. ‘We are both playing 
for the same side. If you take to bowling I shall have to field, and 
when a man gets an innings at my time of life he likes to remain 
in. I will never declare an innings closed as long as I have a leg to 
put before the wicket.” 

‘There!’ said Mr. William Watson, as the two Secretaries 
retired to the back garden to have it out. ‘I knew Chamberlain 
wouldn’t like it. I wrote a poem on it, which I shall have much 
pleasure in reading to you:— 


*¢ Said Brodrick to the gentle Joe :— 
‘I think, upon the whole 

We’ve batted long enough, you know 
It’s time we did a bowl! ”’ 

Said Joe to Mr. Brodrick: ‘ Why, 
What can you be about ! 

It’s time enough to start that cry, 
When John Bull gives us out !’ 


**¢ For my part,’ gentle Joe did cry, 
‘I much prefer to bat! 

The Kanji of my Party I; 
And Graceful, too, at that ! 

If you must bowl, why, bless my soul, 
Choose some secluded garden— 

Leave me to bat on Public grounds !’ 
Said B: ‘I begs your pardon!’” 


‘“‘De Wet's at his old game, I see,” said Lord Kimberley, ‘I 
thought you told me, Lansdowne, that he had melted away! ”’ 

‘So he did,’”’ said the Minister for War. ‘I had it on the best 
authority that he had quite evaporated. 1 can, therefore, only sup- 
pose that he has condensed again.” 

‘‘T have here,” said Lord Rosebery, ‘tan impromptu, which I sat 
up all last night completing. I call it :— 


‘6A METEOROLOGICAL ReEPoRT—THE RETURN OF DE WET! 


“ Fairer weather was promised—and, oh, we were gay! 
‘The war clouds,’ we said, ‘are all rolling away! ’ 

For the sunlight of peace we unconsciously yearned, 

But our joy has been damped, for De Wet has returned!” 


‘Excellent !” said Mr. William Watson. ‘ Excellent!” 

“I’m grateful for your approval,” said Lord Rosebery, with a 
smile, ** It shall not be forgotten if a vacancy should occur while, I 
mean when, I am in office! ”’ 

‘‘The war will unseat a good many members, I fancy,” said Lord 
Salisbury. ‘Our majority ought to be greater than ever.” 

“I don’t know,’ said Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, returning 
with all his buttons on. ‘John Burns is still standing for 
Battersea.” 

‘‘ Yes,” said Mr. Alfred Austin, ‘‘ I wrote a few lines on his candi- 
dature. I call them :— 


——— 


‘STANDING OvT. 


‘«¢ They all serve who stand and wait,’ John Milton wisely said— 
And John Burns quite agrees with him—as we have lately read! 
The lion-hearted champion of a Fallen Cause is he— 

And he says again he means to stand for merry Battersea ! 


“That this is very good of him, we’re sure you must admit. 
And we simply gape with wonder that because, to think of it ! 
To lead a hope that’s so forlorn is positively grand— 

For if he cannot ‘ sit’ again, he’s quite prepared to ‘ stand 


‘Standing room only might be written on many constituencies,”’ 
said Sir William Harcourt, with a smile of conscious safety. 

‘‘ By-the-bye, Salisbury,” said Lord Cross, ‘‘ what’s all the fuss in 
the Balkans?” 

“Well,” said the Premier, “it seems that the late Mr. Gladstone’s 
particular friends have embarked on a career of crime, and are 
pracomee.. their neighbours in the sacred name of Macedonian 

iberty.”’ 

*e fasing, 9 said Lord Rosebery, “‘ that if there is a corrupt little 
State it is Bulgaria, and as for its Prinee——” and the sneer of 
contemptuous dislike that went round the room must have made 
even the long ears of Ferdinand the Magnificent burn furiously. 

“It’s rather a funny idea, the Bulgarians running atrocities on 
their own, isn’t it?” said Mr. Balfour. “I remember poor old 
Gladstone’s cheap heroics on the Balkan saints! ” 
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‘‘T have an impromptu on the subject,” said Lord Salisbury, with 
a blush, as he proceeded to read the following :— 


‘“** No more,’ said the Bulgarian, ‘ our duty will we shirk ! 
No more we'll leave Atrocities to any heathen Turk ! 

At last we are a Nation; fully armed and fully grown— 
And in future we will go atrocitising on our own!’ ” 


At this moment supper was served and the meeting adjourned ! 
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The Song of the Wheel. 


A Mr. Samuel Goss, of Chicago, has invented a musical bicycle, 
which is described as consisting of a rotary cylinder with pins, 
which plays on a set of piano keys and wires inserted in the frame 
of the cycle. But is such an elaborate invention desirable? We 
think most wheelmen would object to a machine that was liable at 
odd moments to burst into “pieces.” Besides, the cycling 
fraternity already have their “ organs.” 


“Spiders Wanted.” 


JASUALLY turning over the leaves of the current issue of Science 
Gossip, our attention was attracted by the above-named Want. 
“ Hist il possible?” as a certain historical personage uttered. Well, 
our garden seems to have an undue liberal allowance of Arachnean 
tenants, and we should be glad if Mr. Frank P. Smith would take 
the lot. We refrain from quoting his address lest a too overwhelming 
avalanche of spiders should descend upon him. 





Generosity ! 


[A little girl who found a purse on Teignmouth Beach con- 
taining £25 in gold, silver, and notes was rewarded by the owner 
with sixpence ! ] 


Sucn generosity is quite 
Affecting—quite unmanning ! 

We think the one who gave the “‘ tanner” 
Ought to receive a ‘ tanning’’! 





Pekin Relief. 
ALL honour to our gallant Indian troops, 
The first to reach Legations near the Wall, 


The glory of the Empire their sole thought ; 
Ah! ‘“ Faithful unto death ”’ their battle call.* 


Columbians brave, our well-loved kith and kin, 

Next entered swift those fateful prison walls ; 
Picture the joy of that heroic band 

When from their minds the cloud of darkness falls, 


Past is the shadow of an awful fear, 
Almost despair; then came the glad relief. 
How great the strain to heart and nerve, 
When shells by myriads cause, both death and grief ! 





Our staunch Allies, the clever Japanese, 
Enter the ‘* Pink Celestial City ” bounds 

By blowing up the gates, and fighting hard 
Imperial troops, in“ Sacred Palace” grounds. 


Missionaries and Christian natives there 
Were rescued soon from their sad prison halls. 
The Niphon’s flag waves o’er the Dragon Throne, 
In Pekin City Chinese power falls ! 


Our splendid naval force was not in time 

To help bombardment with it’s famous guns ; 
Its efforts mighty both by sea and land, 

To try to aid our other glorious sons. 


To far north-west the Empress takes her flight, 
With treasure and the Manchu nobles of her court, 
To lofty “Sian Fu,” strategical and true, 
Centre of her realm —the ideal eyry fort. 


T’would please the Kaiser if Count Waldersee 
Should start upon a grand romantic quest, 
To add fresh laure)s to his German troops, 
‘‘ Tzi—Hsi ” to capture on her EKagle’s nest. 


J. H. OaK3iey. 


* 





* The lst Sikhs and 7th Rajputs, 
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“On Things in Genera)” 


By Mr. “ Fun’s ” WasHERWomay, 




















; I! (Hitt! Corpvua ’as suffered the pennity of 
. TH | ffl ‘is krime, an’ it was necessury that an 
| il eee (| | If ‘’xample shoud be made; all through 
SS HI t the war too much leanency ’as been 
: showed to the Boers, wich they ‘aye 
“aS 4 repaid by the blackest—or whitest ; their 

flags of truce, for instance —treachery, 

Sir Charles Warren ’as arrived iy 
England, an’ naturally enough, ’e feels 
sore about Spion Kop, an’ don’t mean to 
let the matter rest. Accordin’ to wot 
the papers say ’e ses—though you carn’t 
allus beleave that—a sertin officer acted 
in an un-Warren-table manner, so to say, 

China seems to be all upside down, 
apparuntly, nobody knows ’xactly wot 
to do, ’xcept to loot, wich I des. 
say is a very plesunt pastime 
for the looters. The Allies are compli. 
mentin’ each othur on the bravery of 
the respecktive soldiers an’ sailors, an’, 
altogether, it sounds very nice. Let's 
‘ope it will larst. 

The Promenade Concerts ’ave now 
kommenced at Queen’s Hall, an’ in this 
instance it is most enjoyabel to “ face 
the musick.’”’ Lovers of musick owes 
Mr. Newman a debt of gratitood. 

They’ve unearthed a new musickal 
prodigal in Pepito, Rodrigues Ariola, a 
little Spanish chap of three an’ a ’arf 
years. ’E started playin’ the pianner 
w’en ’e was two, an’ ’as made rapid 
progress since. Pore child! I’m afraid 
there will be very little play for ’im now 
’e’as become a noted keracter, I allus 
pities infant prodigals. 

If William keeps to ’is word, it will be 
a case of “Pay! pay! pay!” You will 
remember that ’e offered a reward to 
each German soldier wot was koncerned 
in the rescue of any European in Pekin, 
That was when it was thort their doom 
was sealed. Will Willie “kick” at ’avin’ 
to ’and out somethink like £150,000 ? 

A soldier at the front rote ’ome an’ 
arsked ’is people for a box of cigarettes 
to be sent ’im, an’ told ’em to label the 
parcel “ Religious Tracts,” then ’e would 
NASTY! be sure to get °em. Why tracts should 
ae be delivered more safely than other 

_ Visitor.“ Oh, and there’s another thing, Mrs. Milksit. I must complain about the artikels I don’t know, but it’s very 
dinner plates, they constantly come to table in an unclean condition, little bits sticking certain that the average Tommy woud 
to them —" , find a cigarette more at-tract-ive than 4 

Landlady.—‘ Well, mum; I’m sure I understood as you wished everything that was tract. Look ’arter his soul, by all 
left to be sent up again!” means, but don’t neglect ’is body. By 
the bye, a short time back they didn’t 
look arter Tommy’s soles, for ’e was 
orful bad off for boots. 


ANDERSON’? S 


CITY OF LONDON 


DRESSINGS FOR BOOTS AND SHOES 


OF BVERY DESCRIPTION. 
CITY OF LONDON GLOSS for every kind of Black Leather Goods. 
” % SELF POLISHING WATERPROOF BLACKING produces a Brilliant Polish. 


” " GLYCERINE CREAM (White and Black) for Cleaning and Polishing b 
est Gl i t Leather. 
ean oan iniparting a Brilliant Polish to all kinds of Brown Leather Ba use al esd 
, or 


BROWN LEATHER DRESSING, With either of these tw 
: © articles, in two minutes, ady to weak 
Ask any Boot Dealer for ANDERSON'S goods, and be sure you get them. Se 


Ss, SOUTH STREET, FINSBURY, LONDON, E.C. 
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